THE HARMONY OF  YOUTH
In this definite and curious turn I again recognised the born fighter, which lay within the character of the thinker, and yet through no excitement whatsoever would it ever disturb the inner equilibrium for an abiding period. I returned to what he had repeatedly described as harmony and brought to his mind the fact that he was known as a Realist, and asked him how that had come about.
"The people did not know what I was, politically or philosophically. A journalist came to interrogate me and called me a Positivist. 'I am not that/ I said to him, thinking of Comte's philosophy. 'Then what?' If you wish to call me something, call me a realist, Res contra Historiam."
Suddenly he began in his usual way to generalise the theme. When he is in that frame of mind he turns the eyes upwards for a moment. They are not deeply set eyes, but in the pale face they are like agate eyes set into a marble bust. He then spoke with a soliloquising air.
"To describe my Weltanschauung in a comprehensive term, I should say: Realist. In history I never lose sight of the facts that carry on its development. When people speak of progress they often think in too abstract a way and not
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